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The JFintersTale. 


of that penitent (as thou calft him) and reconciled King t 
my brother, whofc lofie of his moft precious Queene & | 
Children, are cum now to be a-fiefti lamented. Say co 
me* when faw'ftthou the Prince Flort&climy fen ? Kings 
are no lefle vnhappy, their ifliie,not being gracious, then 
chey arcioloofing them, when they hauc approued their 
Veitues, 

Cam, Sir j it is three dayes fince I faw the Prince: what 
his happier afByres may be, arc to mc vnknowne ; but 1 
haue (mifsingiy) noted Jie b oHatc much retyrcd from 
Court } and isieQ'e frequent to his Princely exercHcs then 
formerly he hath appeared. 

PoL 1 hail* confidLiedfo much (£amil!&) and with 
fome care, fo farre, that I hauc eyes vndei my feniice } 
which looke vpon his remouedncfle; from whom I haue 
this Intelligence, that he is fcldometiom thehoufe of a 
rnoft homely fliephcard : a man (they fay) that from very 
nothing, and beyond the imagination of his neighbors, 
is grown e into an vnfpe.kabSeeftare* 

Gam* I hauc heard (fir) of Inch a man , who hath a 
f daughter of moft rare note : the report of her is extended 
more, then can be thought co begin from fuch a cottage 

Pol. ThatYlikcwifepart of my Imdiigcnce : btit(I 
feare) the Angle that pluck cs our fonnc thither* Thou 
flialt accompany vs to the place, where wc will (not ap- 
pearing what we arc)hauc forae queOion with the fhep^ 
heard ;ftoni whofefimplichy, I thinkcit not vneafie to 
get the can fe of my fomies re fort thethcr. 'Prethebe my 
prcfent partner in this bufines 5 and lay afide the thoughts 
of Sicillia. 

Cam, I willingly obey your command, 

Pol. My beft CamifojNz muft difguife our fc!ues.£*7f 


Seem ^Tertla. 


ing (as I am) lytter'd," vnder Mcrcurj 


Enter Attt&lictts fnging m 
When Dajfadtis begin to pcert, 
With heigh the Doxy oner the dale w m 
Why then comes in the [met otheyeen* 
For the red blood raigns m *j winters pale. 

The white Jheete bleaching on the hedge^ 
With hey the fweet birds y O bow thef Jingt 
Dmh fet my pegging ^oth anedge 7 
For a quart of Ate u a dtjhfor a King. 

The Larkeyhat firm Lyra cbaHnff, 
With heigh ^the Thmfbdndthe fay : 
Are Summer fangs for me and my Amts 
while we lye tumbling in the hay. 
I haue fcru'd Prince Floras, and in my time wore three 
pile, but now I am out of iemice. 

Tut (hall I go monrmfor that (my deere) 

the pale Moone pines by night : 
And when 1 wander here, and there 

I then do mojigo right. 
If Tinkers may ham leaue to line, 

and beare tbe Sow-skin r £owgit % 
Then my account I well maygiue* 
and in the Stocks? ammh*lt t 
My Trafticke is ftieetes : when the Kite builds, looke to 
kfler Linn em My Father itanfd mc ty^molicm^ho fac- 



er of mine do with Rice ? But my f at h fr if 
liitris of the Fcaft,and flielaye/k 0 ,! , J* 
ath madc-me four and twenty Nofc-gaye s for th ft 
ers (three-man long-men, all, and very good onL k* 


the Highway* Bearing and hanging are^ terrors ' 011 
For the life to come., Iflecpe out the thought of°^ C: 
prize, aprizc. Jt ' A 

Enter Clown?* 

Clo* letmefec, cucry Leauen-weathertoddps 
tod yccldes pound and oddefMJing . fif t c £r]e L ,&Uer i 
ftiome, what comes the wool! too? undr tc 

Am. Ifthefprindgchold.theCQcke^mii^, 
Cto, I cannot do a t without Compters. X PE 
what ami to buy for our Sheepe-fhearing-Fafi^ 
pound of Sugar,fiue pound of Currence, W] 
will this fifier of mine do with Rice ^ Rin- n,„r../ M 
made her M 
h 

rers v 

they are nioit ot them Meanes and Safes ; but one P 
tan amongfl chem 3 and he fings Pfalmes to hotnt.n- 1311 " 
I muft haue Saffron to colour the Warden Pie? & 
Dates, none: that's out of my note: Nutmeggcs 
a Race or t wo ofGinger^ but that I may be^e : p 
pound of Prcwyns, and as many of Rey ions o'th S uT* 

Ant* Oh,rhat euer I was borne^ 

Cl&' rth'name of me, 

Ant* OhhelpcmCjiielpemee^plucke hut off ty 
ragges : and then, death^death* 

Cb> AUcke poore foule, thou haft need of more rags 
to lay on thee, rat her then haue thefc off, 

Jm. Ohfitj the loathfomneffe of them offend me 
more then the ftripes I haue receiucd, which arc n\W t ^ 
ones and millions, 

Chn Alas poore man^ a million of beating may con;t 
to a great matter. 

Aut. lam rob'd fir, and beaten : my money, a Q J ^ 
parcell tanc from me^and thefc dcrcflablc things put™, 
on me. 

CU. Whatjby a horfcrmanjOr afoot-man? 

t4ttt . A footman (fweet fir) a footman. 

CU* Indeed 3 he ftipuld be a footman, by the garments 
hchas left with thee: Ifthisbeea horfcmansCoate 
bath feeue very hot fernke. Lend me thy hand^lle 
thee, Come^lcnd me thy hand* 

Am* Oh good fir^ renderly,ohc 

Cfo* Alas poore foule. 

Ant, Oh good fir, foftly, good fir ; I fearc {fir} my 
fliotildcr;*blade is out> 

Ch- How nowPCanft ftand ? 

Jim. Softly^deer efir: good fir, foftly : you hadcM 
me a charitable office, 

do. Duefi lacke any mony ? 1 haue a little rnony for 
thee, 

Auu Mo 5 good fweet fir : no, I befeech you fif;I nsuc 
aKinfmannot paft three quartets of a mile hence, vnt* 
whomc I was going: I fhall there haue money, &r ansc 
thing I want : Offer mcno money I pray you, ihMh 
my heart* , 

Clow. What manner of Fellow was hcethat robbt 

you? , 

Ann Afellow (fir) that I haucknowne to goe aW 
with Troll-my-dames : I knew him once a fertianc dftw 
Prince : I cannot teil good fir, for which of his V«* 
tue* it was, but hee was eertamely Whip* out of *| 
Court, (k , 


oU 5 il^viU no more but abide, 
afl % Vkcslwouldfay (Sir.) I 


TheWiniersTak. 


f he Court; they cheri/h it to make it ftay there; 


know this man well, 


t bene firice an Ape-bearer, then a prbcefin-ler uer 
hC i tfe)ihcnhce compaft aMotionofthe Ptodigall 
^ Bay nd married a Tinkers wife, within a Mile .where 
&n fiand Lining iyei J and (hauing flownc ouer ma- 

f £3i p r ° fcffiotis ) he fctIed oncly in KofiUci 

^c^o^?^ him : vd %> for my ]ife Pdg:he Iuui1ts 

- Jc Faires,and Beare-baicings. 
j2 Very true fir : he fir hec : that's the Rogue chat 
mC ' mC0 tbis5pparrelL 
^ ri Not a n^orc cowardly Rogue in all *Bokcm?a ; If 

yOLl W bUt l0 ° k ' d bi S§ C > 3n<S at hi,T5> ld haUe 

tW %. I fliuftconfefle to yoti(fir) Iain no fighter :1am 
f lf ofi« art ^ at wa Y ,8<: kncw 1 warrant him. 

*Ch* Bow do you now? 
j»u Sweet fir, much better then I was : I can ftand, 
j ^alke: 1 will euen take my leaue of you,& pace fofu 
rLwards myKinfmans. 
Clo. Shall I bring thee on the way? 
Jtst. No,g 00 ^ ^ ac ^ no fir. 
Cfc, Then fanheewcH, 1 muft go buy Spices for cur 
fb^fltfaring, Exit* 
Jut. Profper you fweet fir* Yourpurfe is not hot e- 
nou^h to pur chafe y out Spice: He be with you at your 
Oiecpe-fhearing too : If i make not this Cheat bring out 
another, and the fiheerers proue fheepe,Ict me be vnrold^ 
and my name put in the booke of Vertue. 


Song* logronjog-dn, the foot path wdy s 
, Animerriiy heni th? Stile- a : 
A merry hwrtgm all the day t 
Your fad tyres m a LMtle-a* 


•iPxit* 


Seen a Qmtta. 


inter Fl9riz,eH $ f Perdita > Shepherd J CUwne^ Polixenes t Ca - 

mih y MoyfafDortas x Seruants 7 Attfoiicm* 
Ffr. Thefe your vnvfuall wceds^ to each part of you 
Do l i giue a life: no Shepherdcffejbut Flora 
Peering in Aprils front,- This your fbeepe- (hearing, 
Is ai a meeting of the petty Gods, 
" *dyou the Queenc on'c* , 
$trd t Sir: my gracious Lord, : 
To chide atyourcxtreames, it not becomes mc : 
(Oh pardon 3 that I name them:) your high ielfc 
The gracious marke oVn'Land, you haueobfeur'd 
With a Swaines wearing : and me (poore lowly Maide ) 
MDftGoddciTe.likeprank'd vp: But that our Feafts 
Incuery Meffejiaue folly; and the Feeders : 
Digeft with aCuftome, 1 (hould blufti 
To fee you fa attyr'd : fwome I thinke, 
To Ihcw my felfe a glaffe, 

fft* Ibleffethecime, 
When my good fekon, made her flight a-croffe 
Tny Fathers ground, 

Perd. Now Joueaftoord you can ft : 
To me the difference forges dread (yourGreatneifc 


Hath not beeneTs'd to fearc:) euen now I tremble 
Tothinke your Pather, by fome accidem 
Should paflfc this way, as you did : Oh the Fate% 
How would he looke, to fee his worke 3 fo noble^ 1 
Vildely bound vp ? What would he %'?t)r how °' 
Should I (in thefc my borrowed F{auntj) v bchold 
The ftcrnnefle ofhtsprefence? 

Flo. Apprehend 
Nothing but iollity : theGoddes themfelues 
(Hu mbling their Deities to louc) hauc taken 
The ihapesofBeafts vpon them. lupiter. 
Became a Bull^andbellow'd: thegrccne Neptune 
A Ramj, and bleated ; and the Firc-roab'd-God 
Golden Apollo, a poore humble S waine, 
As I fecme now. Their transformations^ 
Were neuer for a pecce of beauty t rarer^ 
Nor in a way fo chafte : fincc my defircs 
Run not before mine honor ; nor my Lufis 
Burne hotter then my Faith* 

Perd r O but Sir, 
Your refojution cannot hold, when 'tis' 
Opposed (as it muft be) by th'powre of the King ; 
One of thefe two muft be nccefsities, 
Which then will fpcake, that you muft change this pur- 
Or I my life- (poic^ 

Flo. Thou deer'ft Terdita, 
Wnh thefc fore'd thoughts, T prechee darken not 
The Mirth o^th'Fcaft: Or He be thine (my Paire) 
Or not my Fathers. For I caooor be 
Mine ownc, n©r any thing to any > if 
I be nor thine. Tothii I am moit conft^nt, 
Though deftiny fay no, Berncrry (Gentle) 
Strangle fuch thoughts as thefe^with any thing 
That you behold the while. Your guefts arc comming : 
Liftvp your countenance^ fis it were the day 
Of celebration of that nuptiall, which 
We two hauefworne fhall come* 

Perd. O Lady Fortune, 
Stand you aufpieious* 

Flo. See, your Gucfts approach, 
Add refle your felfe to entertains them fprightlyi 
And let's be red with minh, 

Sbep. Fy (daughter) when my old wife Iiu*d ; vpon 
This day a flic was both Pantler, Butler^ Cooke, 
Both Dame and Scruant : Wclcom'dall : feru'dall, 
Would fing her fong, and dance hev tume : now hecre 
At vpperend o^th Table; now, \\\\ middk : 
On his Htoulder, and his: her face o'fire 
With labour, and the thing (he tooke to quench it 
She would to each one fip* You arc retyrtd, 
As if you wereafeaftedonc : and not 
The Hofttffe of the mreting : Pray you bid 
Thefe vnknowne friends to's welcome^ for it is 
A way to make vs beitcr Pi ientls, more knowne; 
Come, quench your blufhes, and pretent your felfe 
That which you are^Mifttiso'tli'Fcaft, Come on, 
And bid vs welcome to your fheepe-fhearingj 
As your good flotkc fhall proijper. 

Perd, Sir, Welcome: 
It is my Fathers will, 1 fiiould take on mce 
The Hofteflefhip o'th'day : you're welcome fir* 
Giue me thofe Flo wres there (Dorcas.) Reuercnd SirSj 
For you, there's Rofemary, and Rue, tlute keepe 
Seeming, and fauour all the Winter long : 
Grace, and Remembrance be to you both, 
And welcome to our Shearing, 

B b 2 Pal. 


ONDONJ623 THE FOLGER SHAKESPEARE LIBRARY OctaVO 


